++ there was a land 
where only chaos 
dwett. 


A borren land | 


Where death was 
Master Over all... 


aNd tormented > % 
‘those who defied 
With wicked storms 


and seas of Hoods. 


| Tis was atand — | 
| where the Content of 
Prosperity had become 
extinct. 


— 


(re 


I q 
The final frontier 
agdinst the horrors 
of death. 


H Seems iy a land where] 
Only Chaos dwert, even 
death hod its limits... 


What is it 
\now, Meri? 


L-Leon, he's 
hiding in t-tree 
trunks now! He keeps 

scaring 'mons 


that pass by. 


Now, they think 
the forest is 
haunted and 

want to burn 
it down! 


Do something! 


T don't see anything 
wrong. I mean... He's 
a Haunter, y'know? 


You gotta learn to handle. 
Noir on your own, Meri. 


Alright, fine! 
Til talk to 
him about it. You know he 
always gets 
himself into 

trouble. 


T can't be 
around all 
the time. 


T know, I know! 
But he never listens to mel 


You're acting as though Well, I'm not his parent, 
T'm his mother... either, Meri. 


That's why we both 
have to do what we can. 


f H-have you learnt 
anything from it? 


Has it helped 
your memory? 


{ None of it makes 
SS any sense 


Leon. ON 
~ you okay? T-I'm fine. 


may know a 
thing or two y they're the same’ 


|) about those runes from the 


runes in >= journal he has 
the book. been trying 
5 - to decode? 


Maybe. 


I-I don't know... 
lon't know. a 


Till ask him. It’s worth 
a shot, at least. 


Besides, it is about time he 
actually took an interest. 


Ahh, don't be like 
that, Leon. You know 
Mycaelis keeps him 

busy with the guild. y 


T know. I know... 
. Tim lucky to have 
- = | him. He's got a good 
head on his shoulders. 


Glad he's not a thick- 
headed brute like 


his brother... 


‘Oh bullshit! Just 
how many of them 
are we dealing with? 


W-we can't 
stop them, 


No one is going 
anywhere until 


It's t-those freaks 
from Team Spartan! 


We.. we NEED 
to call it q-quit 
while w-we- 


Don't even think 
about quitting... 


YOU BASTARDS! 


I KNOW YOU 
CAN HEAR ME! 


= f 
SG 
7% 
we See, boys. 
| y % They've stopped. 
N Nothing to 
— 


worry about. 


ae _ 
Umm... boss, - 
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Give it 
up, Slade! 


——- 
AY 


» GET BACK! 


I-I'LL KILL THIS 
; PRICK, I SWEAR 
> TWILL! 


On the edge 
And where's that of a cliff. 
gonna leave you? 


If I-I give him back... 
you won't kill me, yea...? 


Kinda I-like the 
deal I have with 
your guildmaster...? 


You have a 
what with our 
guildmaster? 


Faced with an 
extremely pissed 


off me. 


‘Sure ya wanna’ 
do that? 


Crass would be pleased to 
hear that you're upholding 
our lil’ arrangement... 


“AV 


\\ < 
Pe T said I wouldn't 


kill ya. Kareena 
on the other hand... 


H-Hang on...! 


YOU BASTARD! 
Y-You're a freak, Mycaelis! 
That's all you and your 
brother will ever be! 


You think being a 
member of some 
fancy guild makes 
a difference? It 
doesn't mean shit 
and your guild- 


Let's head back up. 
Ya did good today, girl. 


Now, let's see what 
our guildmaster has 
to say about these 
deals with Slade... 


“As for Slade, well. 
you're gonna be ne 
\ a shovel to scrape up 
‘ anything left of him. 


Your orders 

/ were to rescue 
the hostages 
and capture 
Slade, not 
splatter him 
across the 
bottom of 
a ravine! 


You saying you're 
gonna miss him? 


Maybe ya oughta tell 
that to the dozens of 
his victims that had 
their mates killed 

N sand homes destroyed. 


Yeal And he always Slade and his gang have 
seemed to get of f always been freed on... 


the hook whenever erm... technicalities. 
he was brought in. 


what technicalities? 


That's always the same 
story. He always walked. 
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YS 


; 
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Garqua! 


) 


Perhaps I should 
have sent a If there is another’ 
three-mon team 
that can take on 

a horde of bandits 
— like that, I'd like 
to meet them, 


T sent your team 
in because of its... 
unnatural abilities 
and reputation for 
getting results. 


But it seems that 
you can't travel 
from point A to B 
without slaughtering 
everything 
in between! 


Much to your good 
fortune, Myccelis, 
there aren't any 

teams in the whole 
of Oat as freakish 
as Team Spartan. 


‘e 


You still haven't 
answered my 
brother's questions, 
What technicalities 
got Slade off 

SS IIA, the hook? 


Pah! All the more reason 
to splatter the bastard. 


If my father was 
head of this guild, he 
would have torn the 
heads off every last 
one of ‘em! 


”As you already know, 
most of Slade's gang 
was... recruited from 
organised crime groups 
throughout Oat. 


Problems for the guild, 
or just problems for you?, 


For one, he never Stood 
for anyone's shit and 
who knows; maybe this 
guild would have q leader 
who wasn't on the take! 


oe this guild. 


Ni 


Mycaelis, are you 
insinuating what 
T think you are?! 


Stop talking crap, Crass! 
I! 
You're ROTTEN! 


You don't think my brother 
and I can smell it? 


How else are you able to pay for ALL. THIS. EXPENSIVE. CRAP. ; 


Before he died, Slade 
said that he had an 
“arrangement” with you. 


You better answer up. 


Tell me, what is it that 
you were being given to 
let Slade and his mob run 
around attacking ‘mons? 


What was your deal with 
him? Why did you keep 
releasing him after every 
time a team brought him in?! 


YO) ore the one who 
ept letting him go! 


Only the guildmaster can 
make that call. There weren't 
any “technicalities”, you 

were just covering it all up! 


rISD 


Why would you be so 
scared by the fact that 
he's finally been killed? 


They put you up on it, 
didn't they? How else 
would you know that 
Slade was recruiting 
members from outlaws? 


Sounds like you were tasked 
with protecting him. Now, 

these gangs are gonna make 
YOU pay since you've failed! 


And we've never told 
anyone what happened 
the night Dad died. 


How would you know? 


Everything I've done... 
T have done it with the 
guild's interest at heart. 


There is no need to 
question my honour. 


We can't question 
your honour, Crass. 

It's hard to question 
something that 
doesn't exist. 


‘My dear fellows... allow 
me to prove it to you 
that it does exist. 


After all, this is all a 
huge misunderstanding 
on your part. One that 
T'm sure that we can 
all forget about... 


How about a higher Let's say, 80% 
commission for your "oni Sarees 


team on all your - 
5 a hard-working team, 
future jobs? acreralll 


Because... 


Lf x WE QUIT! 


We're gonna bring you down. 
The whole of Oat is gonna 
know about this. Even if it 
takes us weeks or months, 
we'll still bring it all down on 
ya like a ton of bricks! 


You think my team's 
gonna serve a shifty 
fat-ass prick like you? 


From now on, 
we're working 
freelance. 


No one employs 
y teams who work 
¢ ‘And h-how would outside the guilds! 
you hope to 
‘obtain any jobs? 


You said it 
yourself, mate. 


And we're willing to bet that 
freaks that get results are 

in higher demand than guilds 
who let crooks on the loose. 


Team Spartan has 
areputation for 

being freaks that 
get results. 


Don't you turn your backs on mell 


You walk out that door, 
you'll live lives of regret, 
you hear me? You'll be 
no better off than your 
own father!! 


sro 


Crass knows something about — 


Mum and Dad that we don't. Thinking before you leap? 
— Who are you and what have | 
Well, no kidding. ci: you done with Mycaelis? 


Get digging through Mum's \ Gh ea Crane ee )__ 
book. I want ta know if there | 7 'f Tim gonna beat the crap : : 
is anything in it that connects outta someone for answers, Mate, if T don't get 
Dad to Crass. / T'd at least like to know if fed and laid in the 
7 > oe I'm wasting my time. next ten minutes, I'm 
— Now, get on it. gonna knock someone 
flat on their arse. 


Why nooot?? 
I won't hide in any 
more tree trunks! 


Those villagers 
were almost ready to 
set fire to that whole 
forest ‘cause you made 
them so hysterical. 


B-but, can T still 


hide in da tree 
nouseiwallsy Not even when Mycaelis 
brings da girls over? 


BNO!S What girls? What 
Stop asking \ do you mean?? 


fige od hoping) Til )) What's he been 
f \ 
m4 change ays doing in our house? 


Nawwwww~~~ 


W-well, whatever 
he's been doing with 
dem, it can explain 
why your bed was 
broken dat one time. 


Someone who's going 
to beat some respect 
Someday, that Charmeleon _into him. I just hope 
is going to meet someone as __—L live to see it... 
freakish and arrogant as he is. 


Hehe... You think 
it'll be Vagus? 


Vagus thinks the 
sun shines out of 

that Charmeleon's 
butt. He won't lay 
a hand on Mycaelis. 


Believe me, Leon. 
I did once. 


Didn't do much good. 
Haha... Just made 
my hand really sore 
from punching 

his thick skull. 


/ Yup. But trust me, Myccelis 
and I both have bigger 
problems at the moment. 


Did he run you 
rough today as 
he always does? 


So... you just quit? \ 
Just like that? 


Mycaelis making the call? 


ae you... were okay cal) 


Look. would you like to waste several ‘ 
hours arguing with him and trying to 
get your point through his thick skull?, 


T've been doing that for 
long enough to know that 
it doesn't work. 


Besides, I couldn't 
stand working for 
Crass anymore either, 
especially knowing 
what he and Slade 
were up to. 


Mycaelis made the right) 
call on Slade. Just wish | 
that he didn't make 

\ kareena do it. 


Just take a look 
for yourself. 


T really gotta hand it to my whi . 
brother. If there's anyone who ( Wits lb2es tine question, 


is he? 
can put you at ease with the fact colin i Lae Dei iets 


that you've just killed someone, / yt mn OE ed aay 
“A eae ap 


it's hit. ) with you guys? _4 
4 / \ ih 


= 


GF 


Knowing him, he's P 
probably got some WR" /’ Knowing him, \ 
Charmeleon gir! | he probably ) 
riding his cock ‘i, it ) 
endireedicg \ has severa 

him berries... 


-.mhmrct (<i i 
I sense 
otherwise. ) 


With eyes like 
that, she can see 
right through me! 


/ Leon can't remember 
anything about where 
he came from, o-or 


a 


L-It's really frustrating for him ( Nawww wwe a erieenn 
sometimes. I-I'd wish I also knew Poor 

who my parents were, so I know 

how he feels... 


But h-he has this book t-that 
has all these weird runes and 
pretty pictures in it. 


Leon thinks it can 
explain who he is, or 
where he comes from. 


P-Problem is, he can't 
actually read what 
they say, I don't think 
anyone can. I... I just 
wish I could help him 
make sense of it... 


If he can't read it, then what / But Leon's b-book is 
makes him think that it's { not just a-any book 
special? Vagus has some old 

book with weird runes in it too. 


ie 


W-whaa? N-no no, no! 
T'm serious! It glows and 
the p-pictures some- 

times change, and uh... 


A magical book? 


Have you been 
drinking from 
the barrel that 
Vagus told us 

not to touch...? 


/\sn’t that because’ 
| none of you have 
\ arms or hands...? / 


( Has anyone else tried opening it? 
Has Noir? 


Hk 


EEEEEEEE... 
awe Cx. y 


We don't know about \\ 
/ him. He'll probably 
just e-eat it, like he 
eats everything ] 
e-else he touches... _/ 


2 ’ You c-can't be serious! 
They uty neues him we can't let Noir near 
Dyer e \ it. Leon might get mad! 


as 


kk. 
[I don't exactly have any \) 
(hands either, you know? / 


= ae —aSs 


Yea... it's very d-discrimt... ive 


- discrimat..? Ack! It's just mean! 
/ Why do books “fee, | 


/ exist when half th 
Pokemon in the world 
can't even open them?) 


Because Mycaelis has 
recently given him an 
\ important job to do. / 


T heard him say so. 


We shouldn't \ 
isturb Vagus. 


/Then, we've got to. 
get Noir's hands 


Meri and I couldn't 
help but notice that 
they look like the 
runes in that book 
Myceelis snarls at 
you for reading. 


Would you believe me 
if I told you he actually 
expects me to be reading 
through it right now? 


him on the head 


a 


Bah, poetry! 
Please don't tell me . I think 


) Wait! This stuff makes it does. 
( sense to you? What's Elysium? 


it's all like that... 


Why... why didn't you tell 
me about this!? This 
Pokemon is wearing the 
exact symbol as me and 


my brother, and you 
didn't say a word?? 


T’ve never seen that 
image before. I would 
have told you if I had... 


You've had this thing for years, 
looked at it from cover to cover, 
and you're telling me you've 
never seen it? 


The pages change, I don't know... 


This book, Vagus, it's... it's not what you think 
it is. It's like it's trying to make me understand, 
like it knows I can't read and tries to tell me 
things as best as it can with images instead. 


Is everything okay? 
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Make sur 


Seems that Leon's 
left that book 


You see what of his inside. 


Alright, Noir. 
Now is y-your chance. 


We take it into the woods 
like we just planned. 


Let's just hope it 
goes as we planned. 


What are we even doing 
here? I thought you long 
decided to move out. 


answers, I think I've always 
had them. Just rarely ever 
been allowed the time to 
understand them. 


|...is that that book? 
The one you used to read 
from occasionally before 
you moved in with me? 


Why didn't you say that 
your parents could have 
been foreigners? 


T think it's where my parents 
could have come from. 


That would help explain- 


What? Why my brother 
and I are "freaks"? 


T'm sorry, that wasn't fair. 
You have never taken an 


issue with me. 


The other teams and 
villagers... they do envy 
and ridicule us, especially 
when we get assigned the 
better jobs... 


It's fine. I guess I know In truth, they never did say 
why you've rarely ever where they were born. This 
mentioned your parents to me. book, it was my mother's. 
But, I mean, how do you Before she was taken from us. 
even know for certain that 
they were foreign. Mycaelis She's the one who taught 
mentioned they were Oat born. Jf me how to read Unown. Her 
journal, this book, it keeps 
referring to how they come 
from Elysium. 


Mycaelis knows nothing. Mycaelis 


knows only what Mycaelis wants to 
know, or what Mum and Dad saw To be honest, I don't think 
fit to let him know. T want to know either. 


Does Mycaelis know? 


I just want to move on 
with my life... and live it 
with you... Leave the 
past where it remains. 


Sorry for dragging you 
all the way here. 


But uh... I know nothing about 
my mother, let alone my father. 


Got overly excited, 


This... place, Elysium, 
is the only thing I feel 
that can help 

me remember. 


Please, help me 
understand it. 


Ts that so bad? I wish I could 
forget my father. I already see 
enough of him in Myccelis... 


ms 
~ 


T know, but all I want is a 
chance to discover mine. 
To know where I come from. 


I just hope it gets you the 
truth you want to see... 


You didn't bring that_ 
book with you? (77 Well, you practically 
(fj dragged me out here, 


so I forgot... 


Well, damn. 
Come on, let's go! 


. 


You see! I told youl 
Only Leon can open it! 


é 9 


Who puts a lock 
ona book, Kareena? 


Only a complete 
dork would do that. 


What do you mean 
impossible? Noir 
can't open it at all. 


Does it have a lock 
on it, or something? 
T've seen some books 
with those. 


Well, maybe Noir 
is just too weak 


Sigh... Look, let's just get this 
back home before Leon gets 
mad at us for taking it. 


What? It's just a book. How 
strong do you have to be? 
Leon's not exactly buff 

either, you know? 


Come on, Noir. 
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T-the book? 


What do you 
want with it? 


Who are you? 


Tam someone who has come to 
relieve you of a great burden, child. 


My reasons go far beyond 
what your feeble, young minds 
can comprehend. 


Haunter, relinquish 
that tome this instant! 


Y-you can't have the book! 


Don't you worry about your friend. 
Till be paying him a visit next. 


You'll have to do 
much better than-- 


By the way, why do you want 
to forget your father? That 
seems pretty cold of you, Vagus. 


That's easy for you to 
say. He wasn't your father. 


Something tells me 
T know this idiot... 
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You have no idea how 
badly I'm going to make 


you pay for this. 


You will all pay with your 
jue to 


lives if you contini 
protect that tome. 


Insolent child! How have 
you even come to be here?! 


I'm as real as those 
wounds you've got. They 
look pretty real to me. 


Why are you not dead 
along with the others!?? 


You shouldn't even exist! 
You can't be reall 


You would know if 

you were here! 
They're lucky I S-She's 
was on my way back. hurt bad! 


She won't 
stop bleeding}! 


L-look at the state of her. 
She's not going to make it! 


\ 
Yes she bloody well can! 


a 


\ 

. 
Kareena, you stay 
with mel You hear? 


Oh, well done! 


That little command 
just fixed everything! 


This wouldn't have happened 
if you took her straight home! 


This wouldn't have happened if YOU 
didn't go off to screw your whores! 


See, Leon? 


Our power is an 
incredible gift. 


those we hold dear. 


‘Hmph... 
ay Told you she'd 
\ make it. 


Just wait till I get my hands 
in that mongrel bastard! 


Fucking teleporters! 
C utiess cowards! All of them. 


Must be losing 
your touch, bro. 


Let's just get 
Kareena out 
of here. 


Your friend is either 
very lucky or very tough, 
or perhaps even both. 


¢€ had to treat a p | 


lot of internal trauma. 


Oh, I wouldn't be thanking us. 


Yea-yeal 4 
If that bleeding wasn't stemmed, 
we would be referring you to 
burial plot instead. 


You are NOT supposed 
to say that to clients! 


I got shit 
to deal with. 


Hmpf! Gladly. 


The less time spent around 
you, Mycaelis, the better. 


; 


Narda? 


Narda, are you there? 


Oi was spreadin' de news 
av Kareena's survival. 


Word's travelin’ 
fast raun de lake. 


Kareena ought ter be thankin’ 
her lucky stars dat 
she ‘ad yer raun. 


Who dis attacker 
may be, is somethin’ 
we must find oyt. / 


And you haven't heard anything 

from your little circle of friends? Gallades are an odd bunch. 
Nothing about a strange 
Gallade in a cloak? 


Ter find one more odd than the 
other will be hard. Oi'm afraid 
T've heard nothin’ av de sort. 


Crass ordering attacks 
against kids? 


Just wait till I dig 
my claws into that 
lard-sack neck of his. 


Even for him, that 
seems pretty low. 


Knowing the crap he got up to 
with Slade, I'm willing to bet 
anything is possible. 


, So now he's going to try and kill us of f 
4 one by one, starting with easiest first. 


Well, he's drawn first blood. ) 


Now T'll coat the floor of 
the tree house with his! 


Can you just stop and think a 
for one bloody minute? > 

{This Gallade was after 

Leon's book, wasn't he? 


What would Crass 
want with a book? 


Oh, he wants the book? 


Alright, Furball. 
You've got me curious. 


Mind telling me 
what that thing is? 


Haha! Finally, a book dat 
Mycaelis takes a likin’ ter. 


All it ‘ad ter do wus club 
de daylights oyt av ‘im. 


% 


M... maybe it's best 
if I just show you. \ a 


Don't worry. It's got plenty of 
pretty pictures for you to look at. 
Sadly it's not one of 
those pop-up books. 
You'd love one of 

those, wouldn't you? 
Real easy to understand. 


T don't give a shit what it says! 
Just tell me what it is. 


Hmmpf. So what? 


Fy 


Just some pretty f 
picture, like you said. 


Are you THAT thick? 
She's wearing an 
armband just like Dad's, 


..is what that 
Gallade called Kareena. 


How would Crass know 

about Laconians? The same way he probably 
knows about Dad. And believe me, 
I'm gonna find out. 


What's a Laconian? 
Y-you know what they 
are, d-don't you? 


T honestly wouldn't 
mind hearing an answer 
to that question as well. 


hal 


Oyt with it, 


I thought we agreed 
Laconians were all bullshit? 


A story Mum and Dad made 
up to make us feel like we 
had a purpose in life. 


Didn't you say so? 


Tis clear from recent events 
dat it may not be so. 


I suppose its about 
time you heard about 
the tales of Elysium. 


Tell dem, Vagus. How yer 
once towl me dohs years ago. 


wile 


Mum never really said 
much to me about Elysium. 


Laconians were what 
she mostly spoke about. 


What did she say 
about them, then? 


| he What most others would say... 


Laconians are... 


freaks. 


freaks with a purpose 
are no freaks at all 


but are the heroes 
that give hope to many. 


Elysium was a paradise in which Laconians 

stood as heroes beyond measure. 
They were the warriors without equal, 
the protectors of paradise, of its people, 
its prosperity, and were the unrelenting 
enemy of all who dared to harm their world. 


It makes me wonder how many 
enemies they must have made. 


aconians, 4 


with all their 
strength... 


Then eventually found us. 


Blood starved. 


Beyond the reach of sanity. 
Eyes glowing red! 


..we could only watch as they 
stormed from the shadows. 


‘And you never told 
me about any of this? 


About what you are or what 
happened to your parents? 


Because there's nothing to tell, 
dammit! 


They were just a bunch of psycho 
outlaws living in the jungle. 


Probs under Crass’ orders. 


There is no story, 


like T told you. Does THAT there look 


like a fairy tale to you? 
I don't know about you, 
but it seems like your 
parent's fairy tale just 
tried to kill her! 


The more of this I'm allowed to read, the 
less her stories seem to be a fairy tale. 
She and Dad were looking for something 
in the jungle where we used to live. 


Mum's notes go on for years, 
since I was born actually. 


You mean to tell me 
they spent that long 
looking for somethin’ 
and never found it. 


T haven't gotten around to 
reading the rest, but something = 
tells me that it found them first. 


This was her last entry: “The shadows 
will hide them no longer. I hope for the 


sake of my sons this is the breakthrough 
we have been searching for, Soon we B Return) ‘a 
shall all return to Elysium. : 


Real or not, it doesn't change 
the fact that Crass just attacked 
Kareena over a stupid fuckin’ book! 


Elysium is as real as the letters 
on these pages, Mycaelis. 


This journal was Mum's most 
valued possession, She wouldn't 
have fought tooth and claw over 
it if it meant nothing to her. 


So it is real?! 
Are you sure? 


Look, you and I both hate his guts and for 
good reasons, but there is something going 
on here far beyond Crass or the guild. 


You need to look beyond 
your own prejudices. 


Someone wants Leon's book 
badly enough to kill for it. 


Let the bastard try! 


Next time, I'll tear 
out his throat. 


An’ now dat he's gotten away, it'd wager 
dat it's only a matter of time before he 
_ returns ter make another attempt. 


There won't be a next time. 


T'm leaving and taking this thing with me. 
Enough of you have been hurt because of it, 
and I'm not about to let it stick around 

and put you all in danger. 


Whoever it is that's after 
it, they'll have to come 
after me if they want it. 


The fur ball does 
have a point. 


The only place 
where everything 
seems to be pointing: 


‘And where may oi ask does 
de big hero intend ter take 
de scary book? 
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Oh, he's breathing all right! 
like he came back 


ooks |i 
empty handed. 


Not that he has 
much left of his. 


Now, would you mind 
telling me who it was. 


that almost beat 
one of my finest 
warriors to a pulp? 


That would have been me! 
Tim the one that knocked 
the crap out of him, 
Should have seen the look 
on that dickhead's face. 


Look at his wounds. 
Beaten almost to a pulp 
and burnt almost to a crisp. 
The boy's every bit the 
savage his father was. 


hb 


TI thought you would 


a 
So he still lives? 


Ve Se ) have disposed of him 
=) ey and his brother by now. 
3 » Fe a 
— 
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T have come close, but 
there have been 
complications, 


Another failure 
in our midst! 


Working through others 
makes things...dif ficult. 
Especially when one's 

prey refuses to die. 


| ee 


Tie aa Qhane 
Kate 


> SS 


s OC Is this true 


? 
Was that Charmeleon 


T have failed you, Fabius. 
Please. End me. 


The pain... 


Get him out of 
my sight, Lyra. 


And what of 


his wounds? Let his wounds fester 
and pain him for as 
long as it pleases me. 


Lorenzo. Pleasell 
Finish me! 


Then may your agony 
serve as a reminder 
of your folly. 


Tam sorry I doubted 
you about the Laconians. 

T see now...they 

truly are monsters. 


Apology accepted, 
Levi. 


7 And for goodness sake, take Sulla with you. 
His cries are unsettling my test subjects. 


erish at Messenia, \ 
why did he get to live? 


TI hereby sanction whatever methods 
you prefer. Deal with the Charmeleon. 
Myceelis, if I recall his name correctly. 


or? 
Why so keen to abandon our allies of 
shadows and deception? The local guilds 
will have teams mobilised the moment 

. they hear of us emerging. 
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And what of Leon 
and the tome? 


He is why our 
days are numbered 


Allies come and go, my friend. 
And after Levi's most recent 
failure, I suspect our days in 
this desolate place are numbered. 


Compassion is our new ally, Lorenzo, 
especially when it takes hold 
of a heart so impressionable 

as our little Leon's. 


It is only matter of time before 
it leads him right where we've 
always needed him to be: 


our Lord's pla 
will be realised. 


T think even you may 
find this interesting, 
And if I recall, you're the one who 
asked me to look through this thing. 


Something that I'm starting to 
regret with every passing moment. 


What is it you're so afraid of? 


What're you on about? 


Taint scared of shit. 


Only one scared here is 
your furball lover. 


You don't think I know when 
youre scared to death? 


Bulging your muscles and 
screaming your head of f 
may fool most, but not me. 


All it took was one attacker, 
and he's ready to ditch you 
to run his arse off to the 
ends of the earth. 


Good riddance, 
I say, 


Don't worry yourself about it. 


You're better of f without him 
‘You always have been, 


Because he showed me that 
there's more to life than 
being a licentious nutcase 
who terrorises others? 
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Because Mum told 
you about it? 


The life that journal talks about is one 
full of lies and fairy tales, and all you 
want to do is bury your head in them. 


‘Mum told us about many 
things, except about 
what she really was. 


Why'd you have to go spewing all 
that crap about Elysium for? 


What other reason could 
there have been? 


You still think what Marvin 
‘and Narda told us was true? 


If our parents were who they said 
they were, then why are they dead? 


Worse than Kareena, 
and her brothers, 


We're no Laconians, Vagus. 
We're just half-bred Abnormals. 


Native freaks that live isolated 
in the jungles and forests. 


At least they were not 
half-breeds and knew where 
they belonged in life. 


Yet, that didn't stop you from 
strapping an armband on Kareena, 
telling her the same lies 


Mum supposedly told us. 


Her brothers died because of us. 


She could very well be the last 
Abnormal in all of Oat, 
what was I supposed to do? 


The only thing you knew. 
You wanted to give her purpose...and 
identity, an excuse for what she is. 


Like what you think Mum 
and Dad did with us. 


‘And what's the problem 


© with that, exactly? 


Pett 
You? May want to read more of Mum's 
journal, because in case youve forgotten, 
you were born a runt, Vagus. 


The problem with that, you ignorant moron, 
is Mum and Dad weren't lying, they were telling 
the truth about us being Laconians. 


That's why we've been able to survive all 


The only reason why you've lost only 
the crap we've been through over the years. 


«an eye instead of your life is because 
Tve been around. 


Kareena on the other hand, 
will be stronger than 
both of us combined! 


Till make him the strongest 
Laconian to have ever lived, 
stronger than the 
both of us combined. 
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Look at the state of her! 
Don't you get it? 


You're forcing her to become something she's 
not, and now she's paid the price for it! 


Every day since she was left to us, you pushed 
her to limits that were way beyond her! 


Taught her skills she would never 
master, and gave her a sense of 
bravado that almost got her killed! 


What do you say to that, big brother? 


Daddy's golden boy, son of Gaius the Great! 
Still think the world exists just for you to live in it? 


But you were never taught to 
‘think about all that, were. you? 


All you did was obey and allow yourself to be 
beaten into the ground again and again, hoping 
that you'd become stronger than the monster 
that was telling you it was for your own good! 


You are every bit the monster our father 
made you to be, so monstrous you would do 
to.a child what was once done to you 


Well, dat wus certainly 
wan heck av a row. 

Could ‘ear it from 
down in de caverns 


Is it true, Narda? 


What Marvin told us about Mum. 
That we're...just half bred freaks. 
That Mum was an Abnormal. 


So Marvin just came up with that instead? 


‘Me dear lad, Marvin an’ T only wanted the 
best for yer both since de day we found yer. Did he even have any idea what he did to 
‘Mycaelis when he said that? For goodness 


sake, brother practically worshiped our father. 


Yer towl us stories de likes av which we've 
never heard, an’ asked us questions ter 
which we had no answers. 


Hung on his every word, 
obeyed his every command. 


Yer and T both know 
how much yer hate 
unanswered questions. 


And for what? 


To be told that he was 
nothing more than some 
chump. It's driven him mad, 
he doesn't know 

who or what he is 


He was tryin’ ter keep yer safe, Vagus. 
We both knew dat there could of 
been truth ter de story yer tow! 
us about yer parents. Marvin was 
terrified dat they wud come for yer. 
Everythin’ he did from givin’ yer 
dis identity, ter enlisting yer in 
dat guild, he did ter protect yer. 
He already lost his own two boys, 
and he wud ‘av taken de knowledge 
of who yer two were ter his grave 
if it meant keepin’ yer safe. 


‘Marvin never came up wi’ it, 
he was towled dat by Kareena's 
tribe of Abnormals who refused 
ter take you and Mycaelis in. 
There was not a day dat went 
past when Marvin felt certain 
about de answer he got. 


Yet he told 
us anyway, 


T doubt he truly 
believed it, ‘imself. 


‘And now is hardly de time ter sit waitin’ 
for those monsters ter come lookin’ for yer. 


Like..an actual 
real ship? 
From Lumineon Bay, we recently heard 
‘an interestin’ tale of a ship makin’ port. 


Those never come 
to these parts. 


Aye, it has caused quite a fuss about de bay. 
They say it took heavy damage durin’ a 
storm. Lost a large portion of its crew. 


Its crew may know 
the way to Elysium. 


You're not 
even certain? 


Its crew knows the 
way to Elysium? 


After today, T'm not sure what 
ter be certain of anymore. 


T guess... I'll think on it. 


Talk it over with Mycaelis, 
or at least try to. 


It is at least worth lookin’ into. 


You an’ oi both know Mycaelis 
will hear none of it, there's no time. 


8-but what about 
Kareena and.... Mycaelis, 


The captn’ plans ter sail with de 
wind tomorrow. Relations with de 
townsfolk and de ship's crew 
have not been pleasant. 


LI promised him we'd 
take down Crass. 


‘As much as oi 
hate ter say it... 


You and Leon must 
leave at first light. 


Oi will deal with Crass. 

You need to get oyt of here. 
Find de answers that Marvin 
an'T failed to give yer. ‘Mycaelis will be so 
lost without me. 


Just take care of them.... 


Find Elysium. 


Goodbye, Narda... 


't worry now. 
Their parents are gone. 


Took the two with them 
I-I don't think they'll be 
letting them out of their 
sight anytime soon, 


T already told them. 
what happened to 
Aelius and Anthea. 
Can't they just 
leave me alone? 


|-It's okay. 


T know how much you Did you at least find 
what you're looking for? 


and Noir liked playing 
with them... 


I don't even know where to begin. 
This thing is driving me insane. 


W-what do 
you mean? 


It's not showing me anything 
useful or meaningful like before. 


It's just showing me.. 


What the heck do I need to 
know about tying knots for?!? 


I can't believe this! 


Monsters that hide in shadows, 
an assailant that attacks children, 
a mythical land full of freaks, 


You know, e-ever since 
you got your hands on 
this book y-you've been. 


and all this thing wants to do 
is show me how to tie knots! 


W-what are you doing? 
Go to bed! 


Leon needs strrriiiiing 
for tying de knots! 
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What I need is for you to 
shut up and go to bed! 


Tvve had enough of you today 


What do you think you were 
doing taking the book out there? 


You moron! 


You almost got Kareena 
and Meri killed today! 


B-but it was 
Kareena's... 


You don't need to handle 
it alone, you know? 


You're right, Meri. 


This book is my 
responsibility, 


B-but i-it really 
wasn't his fault. 


W-we can help. 


Tim sure you all can help 
in one way or another. 


‘Meanwhile, you go get yourself 
some sleep, okay? Welll have 
a big day tomorrow. 
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Of course. 


Til need all the help 


I can get, won't I? Goodnight, Leon, 


‘See you in the mor 
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What happened 
to your face?! 


Well, let's just say 
Mycaelis and I... 

had a little discussion 
about some things. 


Stop fussing, 
would ya? 


OF course. 
T suppose now I know the 
reason why your wounds 

always heal quickly, Laconian. 


Then what should I call you? 


Either way, you never saw 
fit to tell me about any of it. 


Don't call me that. 


Because I never wanted 
to remember any of it 


‘When my life was once all about 
being strong or dying, it was a 
life T had nothing to offer. ..Someone who was going to fix me, 


make me who I was meant to be. 


on 
ld 

G a= 
.) 


But then I came here, 
and when T came here, 


I met you, 


And since the day I first 
saw you, I realised how much 
T wanted nothing to do with it. 


T didn't want to bea 
Laconian, I wanted to be 
who I wanted to be. 


You arel? 
You know where 
Elysium is? 


I'm going to Elysium 
and you and that book 
are coming with me. 


Long story. 
well, not really... 
Erm 


A ship?! Those. 

Yea, yea, I know, “they hardly 
come to these parts", but this 
one is docked at Lumineon Bay. 


We gotta get our butts 
moving come dawn, 


Let's just say we 
got a ship to catch, 


Of course not. 


It’s just..what 
about Kareena? 


So you're just leaving? 


That seemed like your plan to me 
when you stormed out of our cavern, 


Ive left her in good hands. 
Well, fins actually 


You think Narda can manage? 


She managed well enough 
with Mycaelis and I. 


I take it you've sorted things 


out with Meri and Noir? 


Y-yes. 
Of course! 


W-well, I planned to leave them a note. 


T guess that's a step up from the 
notice I gave Mycaelis and Kareena, 
which was pretty much bugger all 


For when they...wake up. 


Narda will probably 
break the news to 
them eventually. 


‘And what makes you think 


I don't have questions of my own? 
—— 


You don't have to do this. 


Td very much like your help in 
answering them too, you know? 


This is my search 
for answers. 


I didn't haul your fluffy arse out of 
that lake just to risk you perishing in 
the middle of an ocean on your own. 


BS Can ya hold up a minu 
We haven't stopped J 
(since we left. 
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Clock's ticking, Leon. 
We may be too late. 


Vagus, there's no ship... 
T think we may- 


T'm not going i 
back to Mycaelis. 


« a) Even if I have to 
swim to catch up to it, 
I'm not going back! 
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Oh, Vagus! 
‘erm_.w-what do you want? 


He's not here. 
Just me. 


Pst...you should 
have seen what 
he did to- 


Tim here about the ship. 
Where is it? 


Well, isn't that 
something new. 


Dammit, Vagus. 


Is there any level of 
crap that you or Mycaelis 
won't bring to my bar? 


What are you 
talking about? 


Samuel arrived in 
town yesterday. 


"Tried to find 
work on the ship. 


(The crew nearly 
( gutted him! 


You guys looking for 


work on the ship, too? Y-you could say that. 


Samuel is just one of several folk around 


E They're hiding 
town that have clashed with the crew. 


something? 


It's a miracle no one's ended 
up dead if you ask me. 


No complaints about that, V” Do yourself and 
keeps them out of my bar. your friend here 
a favour, Vagus. 


Come on now, Sally. 


Diplomacy is my strong suit. The last time T saw 


your diplomacy at work, 


my bar closed for a week 
to repair the damage 
Mycaelis caused. 


sot 4 a 

Mantine beach. 
You'll find 
them there. 


Thank you so much! 


I thought T already 
made it clear! 


Mycaelis. 


Could you send word 
to Mycaelis that 
we've departed? 


As long as he doesn't come tearing 
up the place looking for you... 


sigh 


By the way, that wound doesn't look 
Idiots. 


anywhere near as bad as it was yesterday. 


Did you pay a visit 
to Chansey's? 


Where are you going? = 
It's not break time yet! 4 y 


geen 
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Are you even 


Gee, has the 
world gone mad!? 
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Mantine Beach, was it? 


We could not be leaving 
this place soon enough. 


Aye, couldn't agree more. 
Just gotta get home 


But you better not be 
You speak as though home thinking of deserting her 
is a place you'd rather b 


Heard the Captin’ has 
taken a liking ter 
burying folks alive. 


You want to test that 
little theory of yours? 


Them’s just rumour 
mongering to give the 
Capt'n a reputation 
and keep us in line. 


A Gyarados? 
Looks a bit odd though 


Hey, if it gets us to Elysium, 
it's good enough for me. 


I suppose you're right. 
Didn't you hear what Sally ae) 


said about these guys? Better haul my arse back to Mycaelis. 


It's not going to be easy! 
T'm sure he'll be 
far more welcoming. 


Whatever, just try = 
not to get us gutted. Don't worry, ) 


\ I got this. 


What's it worth to you, Riolu? 


He is right, you know? 
T wouldn't touch it 


Tsee what these 
blighters be made of. 
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Then T'll tell ya what T told the other 


landlubbers with their lead-filled 'eads. 


You mean... 


the ship doesn't 
sail to Elysium? 


TI don't recall I ‘eard 
ye properly there. 


Do you sail to 
Elysium or not? 


Already had one freak 
asking about Elysium. 

Some myths best remain 
myths, especially Elysium. 


Aye, no fault to be found with 
that, but can we truly expend 
with so many candidates for crew? 


We did lose many during the 
storm and have done naught to 
replenish the ship's complement. 


) We cannot make terms 
\ with those two either way. 


This ship be bound for 
Tartarus, never Elysium. 


Not officially. 


If I may implore, we simply 
dispose of them off the coast. 


We needn't take them to either. 


Aye, a fair point. 


But why the sudden concern 
for these two, Theseus? 
You had none for the 
others that approached us. 


Could have come from anywhere. 
Miranda, Ye and I both 
know what the armband 
on that Totodile means. 


He's not the one we've 
been looking for anyway. 


Really? 
Hark! Behold that sight! 


ae” / 
j There's something strikingly 
4 5 familiar about that Totodile. 
& \ Thaven't seen strength 
\ S ey like that since... 
J 3 Alright, alright) 
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Right, here's the deal. 


Welllgetiva to Elyatim, But 
the rungs, te ae 
to pull y 
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Vagus, I could always 
use a strong buck. 


Q 
ha. 


But, Leon..what can ye do? 


~ Landlubber can tie a 
bowline better than ya. 


And you've been with 
us fer how long now? 


I catch either of 
yer knaves slacking, 


~ 
=7 [I'll throw yer both \ 


WL to the depths. 


..Separated and lost you 
said Leon would be... 


Boarding a ship to 
the last place we 
want him to be. 
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Well, Fabius. 


Let us see what brilliant plan 
you can come up with next. 


Story by: 


That guy is giving 
me the creeps. 


Probably just thinks Tid say the less they 
you look handsome Look, considering they just} know about us the better. 
with that eyepatch. beat the crap out of us 


‘and tried to bury us alive, Sure thing, 
Mr Diplomat. 


in wants a wi 
Take that book with ya. 


And let's get one 
thing straight here. 


I got me eye on ya, 


and when it's not 
me eyes watching... 4 
‘\ 
. 


Drop the “ma‘am", 


you make me feel 
like I'm an old hag, 


Now a quick 
word with ya. 


You see, I'm the aT 
master of this vessel. Onitteinerhing: 


Just a favourite 
book of mine. 


Therefore, I have 
aright to know what 
comes on board. 


That book of 
yours, what is it? 


So favourite you would be 
willing to take on half my 
crew just to hold onto it? 


Everything alright 
in'ere, captin? 
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ARE YOU INSANE, ROOKIE?!? 
YOU'RE GOING TO DROP THEM!! 
PUT THEM DOWN AT ONCE! 


Everything 
secured? 
D 
i, 
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You wanna get 
yourself killed? 


W-what.. 
T was just asking- 


What makes ya 
think we're smugglers? 


Yea, I know, but 
that there is Aamon. 
And he don't talk to nobody 
and nobody tells him what 
to do, not even Theseus! 


Well, the fact that 
you're loading these into 
hidden compartments 

is a dead giveaway. 
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tuff? 


So... I take it dat yer 
heading to Elysium to find out. 


Your business is her business 
for as long as you walk the 
deck of this vessel 


At least we hope so... 


But our business 
is our own. 


How did you come to 
discover we hail from 
Elysium anyway? 


‘And yet out of all those 
who approached us in Oat... 
ye were the only pair to 
show an interest in Elysium, 


and the only pair desperate 
enough to tussle with us 

to the point where we 
nearly killed ya. 


Olly running his damned 
mouth in that cafe. 
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You Oat folk are a content lot, 


content to sit, 
content to stay, 


and content to live lives 
without adventure... 


..but you and Vagus 
seemed otherwise. 


Ye two be 
seeking 
Elysium... 


We're not running 
from anything, 


ls someone after you 
and that book of yers? 


Re / 


Tell me, what do you 
know about his parents? ry 


Because of that 
‘armband Vagus wears. 


Well, nothing really. 


He never says much about 
them, only that they died 
when he was young 


Impossible! 


W-when did 
this happen? 


Like I said, when 
he was young, 


A help the others.) 
T must have mistaken AS —=—— 5 
him for someone else. Ww a 7 


7. @ A question for you, captain 


Why did you lie 
when you said that 
Vagus and I were 
the only ones you 
nearly killed? 


Did you tell Samuel 
the Ampharos the 
same lie when you 

nearly gutted him? 


I mean, we spoke to 
him at a cafe where 
he was working 
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Lorenzo is sure to 
have told the others. 
We're going to 
have company. 


T never believed the stories. 


I thought he was just a myth, 
a story for when we were little kids. 
But there he was, hiding under the 
skin of some poor lout that he murdered, 


T buried my blade almost 
HILT DEEP in that monster. 


I cut as far down as 
I could before the 
bones stopped me. 


Yet he still lived. 


Child, it'll take more than 
that Skarmory feather 
to kill a monster like Lorenzo. 


Your father realised this, too. 


T suppose I know now why 
he left Gaius to his fate... 


Ub 
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T thought 
you'd be as- 


Had to puke. 


‘Swimming in an ocean 
may agree with me, 


but sailing on one. 
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What happened to 
you on the beach? 


Back on Mantine Beach. 


You...you just collapsed 
like you had a fit. 


They were barely able 
to lay a hand on you 


What are you 
getting at? 


until you started 
doubling over coughing. 


That Wartor-Idas 
got a lucky hit, that’s all. 


I need to know that we 
can handle anything 
that comes our way. 


Lis there something... 
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What am I? 


Your personal body guard? 


If you wanted a thug-for-hire, 
you should have brought 
my brother along. 


This isn't about him, it's about yo 
Like why you jolt awake almost 


If we're going to go every night soaked with sweat? 
through all this together, 
You ever thought of 


We need $0 stop\keening telling me about that? 


things from each other. 


I-I would've if I could 
make sense of any of it. 


Oh, yea? 
Try me. 
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What do you want me to tell you, hm? 
The prison cell I'm held in? 


The smell of rotting bodies and 
gore smeared across stone walls? 


The times when I'm bound to a 
wall and lashed and electrocuted 
to within an inch of my life? 


Or the screams of others, 
the screams of myself asa 
child begging for them to stop? 


Keep it down, you'll wake Theseus! » 


‘Or maybe you'd like to hear 
about the voice that keeps 
telling me it’s for my own good? 
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And then there. 
is this thing] 


There is always this thing! 


~~ 


How it sits there, waiting for 
me to do something with it and 
T haven't a freaking clue what! 


This is about before, isn't it? 


You've been acting strange since your 
talk with the captain. You want to tell 
me what happened now? 


What did she want? 


She told me that there were forces at 
work within Oat that sought to harm this 
ship, forces that knew about Elysium... 


‘And when T told her about that 
‘Ampharos we met at the Cafe, 


she freaked out like it was the 
end of the world when I told her 
that he had survived. 


which is why she nearly buried us alive. 


Vagus, whoever it is, 
they're after us. 


told her that no one 
strange was after us, 


didn't tell her about 
that Gallade being 
after the book. 


When she kicked me out, 
Theard Theseus say, 


“we're going to 
have company." 


T just told them that they died when you 
were young and that you barely speak of them 


He didn't believe me when I said they 
were dead, said it was impossible. 


Almost like he didn't 
want to believe me. 


Whoever that Ampharos was... 


maybe he's connected with those 
hunting you, Mycaelis and the book 


But if Theseus and Miranda 
knew that taking a Laconian 
on board would bring risk to 
the ship, then why would 
they do it? 


Vagus..I think we've just 
endangered everyone here. 


Maybe you're valuable to someone. 
So valuable that you're worth the risk 


I don't know. 


For all we know, you and 
Mycaelis are all that remain 
of a dead breed of Pokémon. 


Then they'll feel the very same 
disappointment that my father felt 


Your father? 
What do you mean? 


You want to know what 
happened on that 
beach yesterday? 


Tmm...sick, Leon. 


-when Marvin and Narda found 
caelis and T and took us in, 


Marvin took 
us to see an 
Abnormal 
friend of his. 


Guy had it figured that 


I suffer from something 
Called Lethargy. 


Thave fits when I 
overexert myself, 
and it even keeps 
me from evolving. 


Like when you made me take on 
half the bloody crew of this ship. 


Truth is, I'm no more 
a Laconian than 
anyone else on this ship. 


My parents knew this, 
and they were sure 
toremind me of it. 


‘And every one of those days, I hoped that 
would meet someone that didn't know about it, 
someone who wouldn't think less of me. 


That's why I kept it from you. 


I'm so sorry. 


And for your original doubt, 
the answer is no 


T relied on my parents to do that and 


If those who killed my parents are _ they paid the price for my..disability. 


after you, then I can't protect you 
from them, I can't keep you safe. 


T just hope that you won't have to 
pay the same price that they did. 
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But put it this way, 
if it does come to that, 
Til let them take me. 


It won't be long until 
they realise that 
I'm nothing to them. 


T'm crazy to have gone this far, to just 
leave everyone behind, take on the crew of 
this ship and sail for parts unknown, 


but if there is anyone in the world 
I know T can do this with, it's you. 


What happened on the 
beach was my fault. 

I promise I'll never put you 

in a position like that again 


T couldn't care less what that Abnormal said 
about you, or how your father treated you. 


You may be nothing to them, 


you may have been nothing to your parents, 


but you are everything to me. 
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Took your time 
Got lost? 


That brilliant mind of 
yours fail you yet again? 


Maybe because Vagus 
is ona ship heading 
for Elysium? 


In regards to failure, I still don't see Mycaelis or 
Vagus wrapped in chains and trailing at your heels. 


f) 


You have my attention, Lorenzo. 


It seems that Leon's gone 
with him, taking the book 


Thought the plan was to isolate Leon, now he's 
effectively got a Laconian for a bodyguard. 


Still in Leon's 
possession. 


Does a ship that looks like 


None here know the a giant Gyarados ring a bell? 


route to Elysium. 


Are you certain? 


The excuse the crew gives is 
being forced here by a storm. 


What madness has driven 
them here this time? 


Theseus..old bastard 
saw right through me. 


It'll heal soon 
‘on its own. 


Jacob's bitch of a daughter cut 
me open before I could infiltrate 
the ranks of her crew. 


Unfortunate. 


Tan dress that wound 
properly if you wish. 


so Mycaelis stands 
all alone now, eh? 


Good enough. 


What brilliant plan do you have for us now? 
The Argo is already well out to sea. 


Knowing Theseus, he'll make 
as much haste as possible, 


They'll make shore in 
Elysium in two or so moons. 


Are the cards ready? 


Once I divulge the correct 
combinations, time and 
distance will mean little to us. 


Patience? 


Our prey escapes and. 
you advise patience? 


If Leon gets that tome 
back to Keeper Solon, 
we may be undone. 


t 


If he gets that tome back to Solon, we'll 
at least know exactly where to look for it. 
But even so, we still have the means 
to make this situation less tedious, 


yj ind! 


Been grand! \_ 


We've managed to make this 
crossin’ in less than three moons, 
it's caused a few of the smarter ones 
to wonder why we're makin’ such speed, 


Tim not privy to how this 
ploy of yers will work. 


Gaius’ dead, Theseus. 


Best we could ‘ave hoped for 
considering the circumstances. 


Dumber ones jus’ 
tell em to shut it. 


And yer 
fer the crew? 


Been done. 


Leon and Vagus will 
be none the wiser. 


What? Suddenly 
havin’ regrets 


Enough talk. 


T gotta get back 
to the crew. 


This isn't about Gaius 
‘anymore now, is it? 


You misunderstand me. 


Has yer damned voyage of redemption 
become one of vengeance, Theseus? 
Gaius is gone, so you'll extract ) 
yer vengeance from his son? 


I didn't take the Argo 
on some pleasure cruise ) 
just so ye could get 

even with an arsehole. 


Have ye become so consumed by 
vengeance it's driven ye mad? 


Nay, I don't think I do. 


Gaius only had one son, 
a Charmander, that be all 


Ad 
‘A few moons ago Leon seemed 
to have ye convinced that 
ye may have made a mistake. 


As I said, that armband 
he wears, he could have- 


And I was right to begin with. 


Vagus must be his son 


“How else can there bea 
Laconian Totodile in a place 


where no Laconians are \ 
’ 4 ey Xue df 


Have ye heard what 
the crew have been 
ED. blaggerin’ about? 
= 


And the other day, he outright tore 
a locked cargo grate of f its mounts, 


And what about 
_back on the beach? 


) 


He lost on purpose. 
Part of his ploy maybe? 


” The crew Had near no trouble 
putting yer Laconian down then. 


Get some victim sympathy 
outta ya, get himself aboard ship. 
= 


Either way, I've grown weary of this, 


I mean..if he is what ye say he is. 


That I'm still working on. 
Theseus, he be a danger to us all. 


He seems jolly enough, aye, 
but he'll do what it takes to 
protect himself and Leon 


Haye ye tried taking him in his sleep? 
That would be easiest. 


It seems that Leon is frequently 
stirred from his sleep by nightmares. 


He seldom sleeps the whole night and 
will alarm Vagus to our intentions. 


We done here? 


fy fA wlth Aye, very Funny. 
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Yer whole plan unravelled 
by a Riolu with nightmares? 


I’m pulling the plug on it, 
get word to the crew and 
hope they have the brains 
to not get confused. 


s ploy is folly, Theseus 


You have no clue of how to subdue him 
and ye really think the crew will carry) 
out this order without hesitation? 


They respect him too 
\ much, especially Olly. 


T obliged to let ye sail with 
me with the notion that 
ye offer me wise counsel 


‘Or maybe everything 
my father told me 
about ye was true? 


Maybe yer as pathetic 
as he was and maybe you 
never should have left 
Gaius to his fate. 


Tread. Very. Carefully. Or what? 


Perhaps ye will lead 
them yerself this time 
rather than caving into 
their demands and 
runnin’ home with 
yer tail tucked 

between yer legs. 


Ye have no idea the horrors ‘Oh, child, I hope and dream that 
your father and I faced in ye will never have to see them. 
the jungles of Oat. 


F Curse me all ye 
please for this mess. 
“ Aibss 


Aye, I lacked a spine when I should've supported 
my captain, but do not spite yer father. 


All have ever done I have 
done for ye and yer father. 


He did all he could to make it 
back to you and yer mother. 


T swear on that. 


Gaius and Divina may be 
dead, but I swear to you 
we will find another 
Laconian to bargain 
with for mercy. 


That, is my sole intent, 
not vengeance, 


Aye, alright. 


So by some miracle 
we happen to find 
another Laconian. 


Then what? 


And then, my child, 
we'll all go home... 


Ly 
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Crew's being all jolly and shite up 
on deck and we're stuck down here. 


The sooner yer find 
what Theseus has us 
pursuing the better. 


Now focus. 


“You'll know it when you see it,” 
what a sack 'o shite he is. 
He's got old and he knows it! 


What's his beef with Vagus exactly? 
This whole plan of subduing him is insane. 


Pah! Vagus and Leon are 
the brightest thing that's 
happened to this ship. 


_@ 


Aye T know, but it's got me thinking. 
Back when he used to live in Elysium, 
folks there used to tell stories 

about Pokemon who were so strong 
they could shatter mountains! 


You know, Grandad used 
to tell me these 
‘Oh here we go again 
with the stories, 


Ya reckon Vagus 
could be... 


Your grandad is a senile 
old prick and you know it, 

even before he started his 
short-lived career as a thief. 


T'm gonna shatter your 
skull if you don't shut 


But really. What do you think 
up and keep looking. 


Theseus wants with Vagus? 


Will do, right 
after you. 
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And he wants to 
use it..on Vagus? 


T've seen some shit in Tartarus 
but this... 
Where in the world did Theseus 
get some...thing like this... 
O 


Better question..why would he 
even want something like this? 


We..we can't do this to Vagus! 


T'll inform Theseus... discreetly. 
clear the rest of this...thing up. 


He wor't be long, 


Adjust n’ lock course, 
keep us well north 
of the reef for now. 


Ye better be right ‘bout 
Vagus being his son 


Good question. 


It was such a clear 
sky a moment ago 


The mist? It's only been around since forever. 


It's a good sign too, a sign 
that we're close to the 
shores of Elysium. 


Head forward and take a look. 
Ya may be able to see it. 


You mean we're 
almost there? 


\ mist anyway? 


No one knows. 


Flying Pokémon that can't fly 
over the mist get lost in it, 
they fly around in circles 
until exhaustion overcomes 
them, and they fall into the 
ocean and drown. 


It has surrounded 
Elysium for centuries. 


-~ 

Aye) 
Strong currents smash ships and \ 
swimmers alike against the shallow 
reefs that cover the coastline. 


S 2 
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Then how does ‘ 
anyone get there? 


Captain has maps that outline 
the reefs and currents. 


Yea, and that giant bauble Theseus 
wears around his neck isn't for show. 


‘Somehow it lets him and 
Miranda know where to go. 


So if Theseus is needed 


I thought you guys used the 
Sean y . to navigate through this. 


sun and stars to navigate. 


We do, but as you can see. 
those aren't exactly in an 
abundance right now. 


I..I don't think you're 


being taken to Elysium. 


Ye 
* 
aad 
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Your strength is nothing 
against that lancea, freak 


fy, 


I'm sorry, but this 
has to be done. 


Tam not one to turn 
tail on an agreement. 


Istill intend to get you both to 
Elysium..but not just you two. 


Who here feels like 
taking a trip to Elysium? 


Everyone. 
Listen up! 


But that's... 


The captain's lost 
her bleedin’ mind? 


Who here feels like never going hungry again, 
or having to venture the high seas in search 

of food to smuggle back to that cesspool 
we call home? 


You all know me and you 
most of all know my father. But what you don't know is why 
VoRMeNY ay Theseus and I commandeered 


Maaheretoils iar rertorat his ship for this journey to Oat. / 


We took the Argo because 
You know that like your | Elysium is our rightful home 
fathers or grandfathers, ‘ and that I'm sure you all know. 
he was once a 

Pokemon of Elysium. 


We have not sullied our hands with 
crimes against paradise, why must 
we suffer the same fate as our 
elders who committed them? 


Elysium was...is 
our home and he- 


=may just be the key to unlocking the doors 
that have been unjustly closed to us all. 


L intend to open those doors 
to all of you and that is why 
» Vagus lies before us now. 


Do not think of this as an 
act of betrayal, for it is 

the promise of paradise that 
has already betrayed you. 


Today, we stand a chance 
of taking back what has 
been denied to us. 


As you lot may have guessed, 
our friend Vagus here isn’t 
your typical Totodile... 


Vagus may be what the 
Elysian's refer to as a Laconian. 


A breed of freak that somehow 
managed to weave their way into 
myths and legends as the 
protectors of paradise. 


When really they were nothing 
more than monsters, trained to 
enforce the will of one being, 


Then you should 
have stayed in Oat, 


Get him 
below. 


The Argo is currently forbidden from 
making landfall in Elysium, but we can 
just simply throw you over the side 


And for you Leon, 
you're free to go. 


= << 
4 With a bit of luck, the currents may 
whisk you to shore provided they 
don't sweep you under a rock shelf 
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Capt'n! What in the 
world are these things?! 


Shut up and 
% %). fight, dammit! 


Me > 
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Everyone, fall 


back to the bow! 


Uh... Thanks, Aamon... 
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Here, it's better 
if you sit up 
wea \O 
— 
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Get back up 
there! NOW! 


Step away @ 
from him! of 
4 
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Theseus is coming! 
Get outta here! 
I-I'm not 
going anywhere! 


This isn't about 


Gaius anymore, is it? 


It never was about me. 


It was always her. 
Her place in paradise. 


The place that my actions took from her. 


To free him, you must pull out 
the head of the spear tip. 


It is the only 
way I know. 


__/ Twant you to do 
=, one thing for me. ) 


Get to Elysium 
wand live, 
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Do what he said. 
Pull it out. 


Vagus... you could bleed to 
death! The wound, it'll be- 


Grab the book and 
we'll get out of here, 


Do it. Please. 


Like how you 
helped Kareena. 


I-Thad no idea 
how I did that! 
I wasn't even able 
to heal her properly! 


You can do it. 
It's the only way... 
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Theseus! 


Long time no see, 


What she did to Lorenzo is 
nothing compared to what 
T'm going to do to you! 


» 


Tell me, how's old 


I certainly hope he's 
Jacob doing nowadays? 


faring better than 
his daughter. 


Practically made my day when 
he came limping back to us, 


You don't need to play the tough Look, you're beaten, 


guy in front of me, Theseus 


I got no more 


Talready know just how interest in you. 


gutless you really are. 


I mean..leaving Gaius and Divina 
‘on their own to deal with us? 
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Get below! 
Find Leon and 
the book! SS 
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T-the book? 


Ya bastards 
were after him! 


Don't you have any idea 


what sort of a person it 
takes to use that book? 


So we just hand over 


you'll just let us go? 


Do ya think 
I'm an idiot?! 


Yes... but that is irrelevant. 


‘As much as I think you're an 
idiot in what you're planning 
to do, it is an idiocy I respect. 


Our fight is not with you, Theseus. 


Why don't you tell me where he may be, 
and T'll let you go on your merry way, aye? 


some kid and a book and 


It never has been. 
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I know you got Vagus on board and 
I’m guessing you plan to try and 
ransom him off to a Laconian, 
hoping they'll be able to let you, 
Miranda, and old Jacob back home? 


T'll probably even give you more 
credit than you're due and say you 
got him subdued down in the hold? 


How am I doing so far? 


Y-you don't know shit! 


Wr You're the shit-fer- 


brains here, Theseus. 


You left two of the last Laconians 
to rot in the jungle of Oat while 
you tucked tail and ran. 


There are no Laconians left for you 
to beg and plead from and you have 
yourself and Jacob to thank for that! 


Like I said. You don't know shit. 


Commander, we 
found the boy! 


.-but the book. 


We'll find 
it later, 


You were probably too young to 
remember me, but don't worry, 
you'll have no trouble remembering 
Fabius once I get you back to him. 


Don't tell me there is 
even one less Laconian 
left in the world. 


You may hate me for what we did, 
and you have every right to 


However, the lies you and Vagus faced 
on this ship are nothing compared to 
the ones that lurk for you in Elysium 


What do you mean? 
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| this time! 
1 After al 
y ion T can't believe it! 
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Where fate has finally 
seen fit to return you. 


From the leagues 
you have travelled... 


...to the hardships 
've endured... 


..you have now 


returned home. 


And for both of us, 
it has been a long time. 


Welcome to Elysium. ) 


Our home. ) 
Our paradise. JT 


Now, let's get your 
friend some help 


